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I am overwhelmed by your presence this morning and for all of the beautiful and kind words 

spoken. I feel incredibly honored and humbled to be standing before you, and most of all, I feel 

inspired and ready to lead this wonderful community forward. 

I would like to begin by thanking Emily Tidwell for calling me last year and asking me to be the 

Interim Head of School. Thank you to the Search Committee and Board of Trustees for giving me 

this incredible opportunity. I am deeply grateful to Jane Jacques for her unwavering support and 

guidance during these first few months. Thank you to Jenny Byers, Susan Moll, and Miller Callen for 

putting this program together today on top of your other full-time jobs.  

Thank you to our teachers and faculty who believed in me and believed that I could step up to the 

plate, and thank you to our strong, smart, determined, funny, brave and thoughtful students who 

comprise the very reason I am here, and thank you to our parents for sharing your girls with us. 

Thank you to our former heads of school, both here and not here today. To Dave Wood, Leah 

Rhys, Ann Teaff and Stephanie Balmer, for their support and for giving me the opportunity to work 

here and learn from all of you.   

Thank you to my fellow Heads of School who are right here on the front rows. I appreciate the 

good work you do every day as we embark on this journey of forming better schools and better 

citizens in our community. I truly appreciate your support and valuable time this morning.   

Finally, thank you to my family and special friends who are here today. Especially, Becca, Morey, 

Noni, and Moe – seeing your faces in the audience, means the world to me. 

To Lisa Damour, what can I say? Thank you! I think I want to be like you when I grow up! Thank 

you for making me feel better and stronger every time I am with you. 

Now, the teacher in me knows that it is almost time to go back to class, but I am going to do what 

any good teacher does, and squeeze in as much information as possible before the bell rings.    

Girls, there is something you need to know about me. I have always been a late bloomer! When I 

was your age, and the youngest in my family, that late bloomer thing came with many reassurances 

from my mother of “don’t worry sugah, your day will come.”   



I am not quite sure, but I think this is beginning to feel like my day, and I am so ready and excited 

to have this opportunity to work with this faculty and Board, on behalf of all of you girls, and to 

continue to move our school forward. I have said it before, but it bears repeating, that I cannot 

think of a better time to teach and lead this community of girls, as we work to equip you with the 

competence to tackle and solve real world problems, and the confidence to pursue them, to make 

excellent mistakes, to recover, to adjust, and to continue. 

I recently re-read a beautiful description by Parker Palmer of what a “good teacher” does. I think it 

could be broadened to describe what a good school does. He writes that the “good teacher” creates 

“a space in which the community of truth is practiced.” I believe what he means by this is a sense of 

connectedness, a sense of honest openness, and a sense of connection between the classroom and 

the larger world. I think he means an ongoing conversation about things that matter. We are not 

always clear day to day on what matters, but we know it when we see it – when we are together and 

experiencing something in common that is greater than ourselves. 

Dr. Martin Luther King writes about the “inescapable network of mutuality.” He adds that 

“whatever affects one directly, affects all indirectly.” 

Connection is one of those words, I tend to use often. We can’t go it alone. Girls, you are at the age 

when you are struggling to be fiercely independent. I applaud you for that and I encourage you in 

that endeavor. I hope at the same time you will remember the moments that have woven you into 

the fabric of our school, not the bricks and mortar, fireplaces, and lawns and gardens, but into this 

space where we come together and celebrate the strength, character, intellect, challenges, depths, and 

accomplishments of girls every day.   

We add layers to that fabric by remaining grounded in our individual interests and curiosity and at 

the same time by sharing the bond of being together. It is when we are excited for a classmate as she 

is signing the senior house wall and claiming her new home next year, by the courage of the 5th grade 

student who performs in the talent show with an enthusiastic standing ovation, by the shared 

excitement and hope of convocation morning, by our club songs and spirit, and by the daily laughter 

of girls in the pod. 

Today, we have paused to mark this time when we are all beginning a new and exciting chapter in 

Harpeth Hall’s history together. I need you. I can’t go it alone. Together, we will build and preserve 

this space where “a community of truth is practiced.” I invite each of you, as a teacher once wrote, 

“to discover, explore, and inhabit those places in the living of your own lives.” Girls, that means we 

have to be real and we have to be sincere with each other when we are in this place. We must take 

the time to listen to each other and to work to understand and not always agree with each other. I 

hope we can strive for honesty, not a fake or polished version of the truth or ourselves. We must be 

honest about who we are and what we believe to be right and good. Unapologetically, we need to be 

here for each other. There is great power in a community of girls, and young women, sisters, here, in 

this space, for each other.   

And now, swiftly back to my being a late bloomer, it is not about my day. It is our day. Our day 

together has finally come. We have not missed any window of opportunity. It is never too late to 

define “our community where truth is practiced” every single day. 


